Parnell
times himself descending into the area of a hall and carry-
ing round the hat, because he knew that more money
would be given to him than would be given to an unknown
collector*
On his return to Ireland, he had immediately participated
in a General Election, which he fought with few financial
resources* Then he engaged in the Land League agitation,
travelling from Dublin to Cork, from Cork to Athlone, from
Athlone to Tipperary, from Tipperary to Limerick, from
Limerick to Galway, from Galway to Dublin* In that un-
certain climate, wet and windy, he ranged from place to place,
delivering speeches that roused the hero-worship and stimu-
lated the hearts of those who heard him* And in addition
to all this expenditure of nervous tissue and energy, he carried
on his Parliamentary work* We need not be surprised when
we learn that he went down to Eltham weak and jaded for
the solace and affection which this one woman in the world
could give him, nor need we feel amazed that in the stress
of his struggle in Ireland he sometimes scribbled banal notes
to her, in which, almost gushingly, but always pathetically,
he told her of his love for her and his continual desire to be
with her* Mr* Hardy has put a song into the mouth of
Tristram in The Famous Tragedy of the Queen of Cornwall
which might have been sung by Mr* Parnell had he had
any gift for song or any recognition of the poet's power*
44 Yes, Love/* sings Tristram:
Yes, Love, true it is sadness suits me best I
Sad* sad we are; sad, sad shall ever be*
What shall deliver us from Love's unrest*
And bonds we did not forecast, did not see ?
If* Love, the night fall on us, dark of hope,
Let us be true, whatever else may be;
Let us be strong, and without waver cope
With heavy dooms, dooms we could not foresee 1
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